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Fearran the seeds of good arourd,
Oh men of mind sid bemts

i 1 ods your beavealy art.
Seattér thin saeds, oh men of mind,
Sprésd abroad your glowing strain;

~ You know not what lodgetent If may find,

I & heast of giiel or pata,

 Scattor the aneds, if your prophet bruia

Burns with peetic fireg,

Each. word that flows from your boly pen,

. Wit life will thn wouk inepire.
~ Beatter the secds, oh novelist, |

Give the world your trathful tale; !
kinsed; |

It may warm the cheek tiat deapuir s
. Audeives belug frall.

Soatter. the seeds; ob Exi o,
.mlﬁ: the growth of Right;

A et aliioks o sLlE T

| Scotter ta swads, ob.wan of heatt,
- LByoar soungels and actions fow; .
. Tierd s nothing lost tat your werks impart;

Beatee i sobh Hodgh the mighty Nils | stanly

. Of witérs may cover them decp;

“"The germa way risé—bs patient the while, are put out with him.
of blurtin’® ont, you know, » good deal £
like his father; he don’t mean nothin | * v -

ity but he made the Fusticks mad. ' ject, Miss Magwire.”
ope he'll do his best to mend the! g
matter when he comes buok, for I ean’t | fess it’s : untal
bear that anybody should feel hard to- /M@ how you ean be. willin’
*d be mad Yyour own children so.”

B o sy b g s, ek e il
Scatter the sceds boib far sud wide,

Though you see not the plants come foriliy
The clovdy i_nr-__awu_.uilll fall whers they

And the swif will give them birth.

Scatter the meeds, ye know nol what bearts,

Axnit your comforting words;
A bolier charm your labor lmparis,

Than the strain of the swoetast birds.
Beatter the gecds, not'a shadow should fall

" Fromv'the darkening wings of doubt;

Tis a noble work on the erriig fo call,

; And Uhe path of light pelnt out.

Scatter the seeds, to Insyire (he soul,
With lofty and virtoous desires;

To save the tempted from #in's control,

_Thie poblest bewt smpires.

Scalter the seeds, men of heart and mind,

Though trying the task may bey

Fulot ho! I the work to bless mankiod,

“Wour réward you yet shall see,

Scatier the seeds, for hearts and homes

In ¢ity, mod town, and vill;
In bumble gota and contly domyes,

Are -bla,rned by your wendrous skill,
Soatter the geeds on lb.P‘Illnl breexe,

Let the strains of trath be told;

For the Losd of the hasvest your labor soes,

And will give a bundred fold,

Beatter thewesds irpad'niounl,
Ob men of mind and hearty

There's ampls room in the fartile ground,

And it needs your heavenly art,
G. 8 L City, Aug.93h, 185K
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AUNT MAQWIRE’'S ACCOUNT OF  been long shawls, The frocks and pe
ey'd fotoht along, and spres
emouttomt on.. o, o
After the Parsonses had been
years, T saw

town then—sayin’ that “the
Reuben Parsons and his wife, our
- voted missionarios to the——the _
b (1 i X oo v e
A
e of bringin® over
Shikdren, o' Bovie
their intention to _
dren here and there, and ‘then
to their intérestin’
vineyard” I
,_aumg_u?ili;ke. (B
ible,” says I, ‘that a
Tould b5 Wil o givecep B
in that way. D'd as soon tear
oyes as do it Well, I happe
moet Mr. Parsons and his wifo
they was in this conntry. 1
to Wiggletown a visitin’, and
‘come there to see their friem
‘bring & couple of their daugh
' iss Major Coon te
—she had’nt no children—and
Potter’s wife took tothers !
nine of her own already.
Miss Parsons, ‘Urainy,’ says 1,
‘true, is it, that you're a gwine to les
our children scattered *round, and §
"back to heathen lands?* - ¢ o0
“Certingly,” says she. -
*Well, Fll give it up, now*
:*I thought it must be a mistake,
our object in leavin® your
back yoirsel
. want to devote fhe'
‘hull of my time and energies %o th

Well,? says T, I should thinl
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TO MUFFLETE- |
' |

; lonesome Tntely.

| ferson’s gone off to attend lecters, and

1 1 sha’™n’s see nothin’ of Kim in several

months; but one thi
oy Bl

For-all the world,

bl

' gomflorts me:
guess i'll be
t made up . his
and every-
lhm_l-docqu
one pe
!-Bcthmg‘lll,mdi
age. He meot Jeft
o was home last, and
tronizin’ way,

B8 Fustick's dwughter gittin' married. 1, . - -
5 was Surprisml,ﬁnd,Ignnussy,-nmnml,? with me; he and she was old eronics;
8 5t the performances, Her mother's o they'd hadmany a frolio to r. She
Tuma.nu\'orin' woran, you Know,  Wos _Mdﬂ.?fﬂi Ml’ to us, had her
8/ alway figurin' round to get heanx for facs drawd down about half a-yard
i her daughters, in an awful hurry to get
B *om marvied off.  Binglar, ain't it that | .
'8 any mother can feel s0? ~ Why, when you're O P B for Mullletegawny!”
¥ Nancy was married and Jeft me, it eny el
 most broke my hesre, thongh she was of  look, “I'm about to_enfist in the
B only an adopted child. 1 ﬁ as )
i o oppose it, you know, for she got o réjuiced I should be if you'd become
Fivery likely young man.  But Miss missionary!
& Fustick don't seem to care much who! !
nor what hier girls get, if she ean only, think I conld cut out: Mr. 8 it
marry ‘em off.  Amanda wa'n't but : b <
sixteen whon she was married, her her mouth and tried 1o look digmifider ot f work. T fetcht along somo
mother made the match entiroly, and than ever, but ghé had hird work to muslin ‘hﬂ-ﬂght would do for shirts and
; 'such; if there was some things eut out

5

g

"om ek, R e
dispose &f the
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’s Samson Sav

£E

portion of the ‘

to him; in his
“ung man,
| do you calcilate ﬂ
“I’ve aboat concluded
" says Jeff.
says Mr. Sa

g3y

1 M e -_.
S s~ Y iy i

e b to stick out &
{7 ot
“you surprise me!
' born fool to do that—a born fool, take
- | my word for it!” : '
| think I'll succeed here?” _
“As to that matter,” says Mr. Sav-
you'll do well enough here
tice, but you’ll always
your dyin’ day, if you

v #a) . he,
Whos yoa’d bo o

i the man's & migerable stick.
I o tellin’ the trials poor Amanda under- | i
~went since she took him. . But it didn't coekin’ up his oye.
'seem to be no warnin’ to Miss Fustick ' spell and give me a chauce.’
’i;t n!i.! Ehe weiit oz mum-in’ and’ e gy el o,
MO flonrishin® rom i’ her givls for- | 8he, *Gat. along, Je agwire! you ' for such purposes, but
rard into the fmp:nd eves ogfi all the make me laugh ?B !B'l:B of myself.’ | |
i young men, till she succecded in gettin' : _
but Ann Elizs, and she| Wife come to our house and told me | [ might tear off some and Tom..
S5 done her best for hier too; but somehoy that the Gﬂllﬂﬂglm“ was F“m to|
B she didn’t seem to take. - She's ruther make up a box o ,
- pretty-lookin' gid, bat she was sl Eliza, and said she s’posed I'd esteem fine piece: But 1 didn’s
| luzy, and so fond of dress, and so etar- it & privil
< mally in the streets, langhin', and hol-| towards it.
leric’y and bawlin® at everybody she
# met, and doin’ everything
4uttract atfention, that she overshot the

i plint of prac
be called Joff to
“That is ruther
Jell, ‘but T guess T must |
lit, and depend on posterity to do me

.l‘ggrﬁitin’,’- Eays 2 rid of 'em all

grin and bear

P says Mr. 'Eauge;
P vory glad Joff don’t take a notion OB, uays shie,
%0 go clear off to Californy, or some
“jother place away out of
the tinn‘; 4

gh about kill me if | ..
| where else, and he’s & gonniwine com
~forttous. Most folks think he’ll get
l.  Dr. Pratt’s

_|tend to. the savages. B

here after a ' *
or. Pr ittin” old, and Dr.
inkom ain’t much anybhow; so. Joff
- . chauon ta !

or I ‘remember{hearin’y
oa* ben thiere only si¥ months, |
at the wimmin had larnt ¥hat their
‘rights’ was, and put on the pa taloons.” | simin
. Miss Parsons looked at me with the I s'pose she thooght ‘twould be a good
. nent, and says she, place to try her luck.

ou don’t seem to understand the sub- |  She ealled to our house one day in

git along.
.Fuu'._i:fi
t {
ZoL & way i - reat. aatomial

Sor 1 con-" g gratifyin® letter from Ann Eliza, ; ke _ :
an- onsccountable’ mystery 10 wishied she'd o thought to feteh it along]  1'd gin up attendin” the sewin’ society
'with her and read it tomé.  Ann Eliza | $ioce Parson Tuitle was sons offy. for
'had beeome su very mmeh interested in
. regarded em 88 my ovi,’ the cause of forcign missions, and felt,
Ann Eliza was married—the last time |58y she; ‘I look upon *em a3 only lent 1o vegrot that “she hado’c hitherto
‘entered more fully into her wa's views'
‘Bo-much the worse, than,’ says L. gnd feelin's on that subject. *You
‘If lhey bélong to the L(l_ﬂ; and He's know,’ BAYS Miss Fuﬁticg
aund gone away off to convart the hea- ;0’*1.7 lent "em 40 you, of course .\‘:"“’d canse that lies very nesr my heart.’
then i the Island of Mufflotegawny. I | ought to be all the more careful of "om, | ' T was surprised enough to hear it of
dou’t know as that’s exactly the name, '#0’s to be able to give a good account. Ann Eliza; but I knowd there was
but it’s as nigh as I oan come to it, | Of your stewardship,’
anyhow. Ain’t it sing’lar that such & !
highty-tighty, flirtin’ thi
a missionar

I guess I don’t,’ says 1,/

‘to give up
wards my son; ’d rather the i
at me. 'Twas a little while before!
Joff was home. What! didn’t you  t0 me by the Lord.’
know Ann Eliza'd po

she has; she’s married a missionary, |

t much like |Lord
Mr. Parson’s wife, she "twas Urainy|.

ter. I know’d her; she was rai

Wiggletown, where I was brought
She was quite s religious, sober-my
ed young woman. Murried Reuben
Parsons, from Tuckertown, a good
of a eritter, but ruther soft.
went on o mission to the—the what-do- |
ye-call-’ems.

- {interpretin’ Secipter.”

ns. I never can remember  Preach the Gospel to every cretur.’
names. Their letters used to be |
lished in the ‘Gospel Trumpet.” “I'was wa'n't commanded to go
‘sn awful hot eoun
and the people was

poor eritters
meetin’; so they clubbed
made up a great box of
sent over to "em all sorts of things, ever | that P'm
so many frocks, and petticoats, and to part with every one of my chil
hoods, and pantaloons, and so forth, | trustin’ that the
The Parsonses distributed ’em, and|’em.

made the savages understand they was |

i she, 1 can traly

, foot. The inflammaticn and ectly willin’ and resi
PR was very Tﬂ. mnd lock-jaw was

ehonded. friend of ‘the family

of & beot

the barburians ri , i
The men was swelterin’ under the hoods, | it your
with the sweat all streamin’ down their
wimmin bad the paota-
their necks, as if they'd

! S gt

' i NII ile -M. ml i b t M -.
like this wﬂe known to every one. mdigpren -

or wot, 1 know she meant to do right,
for she was a good wowan, & good,
[ pious woman, enongh better than [ be,

igh I wouldn't “a done as ¢he did’

But | was gwine to toll aboat Denicon.

,» ‘that's a

gomething behind the curt’in, and wait- | y
‘But you know,’ says she, ‘Scripter : pq patiently to soo what twas. The ! I thonght it over, and concluded to go,
should ketch | commands us to leave all and foller the ' nexy time | saw Misd Fustick she told; for “twa’n’t a reg’lar meetin’ of the
; e that Anp Eliza had got so exercised , society, and, to tell the truth, I had
‘Well," says I, f{ never #'posed that' {iy view of the dreadful condition of
Slammerking old Slammerkin’s dangh- 1“’0"“ We was to give awny our childreti " the heathen, especially the Muflle-
in/and go off to heathen lands, thm:gh!_’teguwny's, that she'd made up  her

(don't pretend to be much of & hand 8t mind to go on a mission to *em if pa
; | mnd ma was willin’.. “Of course we es-
‘But you know," says she, ‘the great teem it s privilege to have her go,’
sort Work of convertin' a worlds lyin' iﬂﬂ_sa.ys Miss Fustick.
‘wickedness has got to be done. The:

and solemn.

long.

1']1.3[0"- mukﬂ it aut.

' ¢ Torth, Trond Lés frvend
; and she hope

| the winter, and told me she'd had such '

Well, I was sur-

saw oieh other.  He was to gl in o : gone
few weeks, and Ann Eliza came home over to Harristown to buy Asn Eliza’s
to make Lions for lesvin's [earpets, amd engage a

; : : . i . - - . 4 : 4 :

2 stand the subject ut afl, Miss Mugwire.'| MuMotegawny, an he was wonderfully o for sewin’, she Said they need’nt ex- -
T gness 1 don't,’ 'n.a;a L $ "ntcmm ':,’ﬁer In ehort, they gotfpm-hﬂ'._&o d; any, for shé’d eat such
Whother Miss Parsons was mistaken engnged sbout a week after they first a0 hearty dinnor sho- douldn’t. Hh

Fustick and Miss Peabody had

I declare L eonldu’t hqllp.l‘:sn in' to ' come over and make her new drosses.
0o

30 Ann Eliga,’ Joff, it seoms
Yes,” says she, with a doleful kind

"see how hard she tried to dignified She’d ﬁ:t three very nice silk onos, and
: 1 called to gee her & few | & namber mo
| doys after she got home. Jeff went

and there wa'n't no

dressmaker in Secrabble Hill that was
fashionable enongh to rig out & missions
ary’s lady.

For & spoll after T got there, T sot

and looked with all the eyes I had. I
didn’t kuow what to make on’s. Thinks
me this ain’t much such an outfit as
Miss Parsons had. How the times is
altered! T guess they mean to astonish
the natives. After a spell, Miss Sam-
it wane caoge of missions.  Oh, JeFerson! how  son Sﬂﬂiﬁ spoke up, and says she—
iss

Well, Magwire, do you want

some work, or do you caleulate to: séb

‘Shoald!” says Jefl, says he, *do you | and hold your hands all the afternoon?”

Ann Eliza skrowed the eorners of |

anythin

No, saye I, ‘T want to help if theve’s
g 1 can do, but I aint no ha

I've o notion to t?.’ says Jeff, of ihat, I conld sew on'ems’ .
Xou

hold on a

So I went into: the hall sod brougl

it i, Ann Elizs got up and

Ann Eliza snickered out, and says it and said "twas altogether too conrse

The noxt dsy Descon Peabody’s |

f clothin’ for Ann

(H] UOUECKeaDLl .an(l L0

d

I'd made up my mind there wasmoare
hurt than good come of “em. I lield |

& meetin’ at home, alono by myself,

went into o committee of the hull, and

"twould do lo'l_u‘? common -
chamber sheets. IEX

ege to contribbit my share
‘Well, I didn’t view it ns!
any great privilege to be sure, but 1|
sho could to thought I'd ought to give somethin’, on my toe all the afternoon. |
80 I said 1’d send a piece of bleached pretty keen; there’s a good deal

mark. Nobody didn't s¢em to take a muslin.  Miss Peabody seid that Aun |
4 fancy'to her; the young men seemed Kliza had received a good TABAY 008~

e _ . ! yoilve thoy -_,' ‘m%&r g ;
there ten years; you must "a g ‘em o Jon T 10 ¥ begun to git dis-
_ ety ‘I h-’ state of eivi ‘E-- tion B _fg}.ﬂl-" &
| this time,

: there’d be emoagh eon-
“about her; so. last fall she  tribbitted an Serabble. Hill tomake u
acked ker off to spend ‘the winter jn her
Il.’hmble_m‘(n,'\!'h'ere- 'Vé got some

oh -elligw: cousins, The theological
ary's located there, yon know, and

:

[ was kind of hurt, for I’d took pains
to piek out what 1 thouglt was « nice
laoreoﬁ‘&uuhmnll:zmih-' k.
at ‘em; Margaret Pettibone took held
and holped me. She kept setremdi

ot. . A " ik
white hors¢’. in Her; she's » good M
.-l' sk L_!W’f‘ s e e St

- 1 !
‘uatick and M

'
- e

spirits, for they'd made some first-rale.

pos w5 o e e

that wished to avail themselves of the |,
vilege of sssistin® in  this great ob-
ect would rdeet at Doacon Fustick’s the
' next Friday afternoon and séw for Ann
| Elizn; of ‘course I wonldn’t miss of i
~comin’, and I wmight fétch my contri-
bution along. ¥ told her I'd come if 1
she ! could. - And she went home. s

Th lnmlnm had

young men come i,
minister, Parson Pulsifer, he was they
[too, He's o single man; bew here sinece
about the mi of winter: Cap
anllpyt,hmdq few more of the ¥i

past & unanimons resolution of disgust' men in the congregstion, after they’ d
at sewin’ societies in gineral, mdgtt;ac‘ﬁ;t rid of Parson Tuitle, detarmined

| Serabble Hill sewin® society in par-

tic’lnr, and detarmined never to attend
it agin.
But after Miss Peabody went away

wird to come -after me in the evenin’,

der than ever, and couldn’t help come. ‘You mayif you'll promise to
- ii-ibid g b 'behave,” says 1. “Of course I'll do ' eloquent here, especially the

Apostles was commanded to go totellin® her s0; but she didn’t seem to
teonsider " it ‘wnything stmﬂfc at  all,
‘I know it' says I, ‘but-the wimmin And it never once entere

ty that was sent out— takin’.
had wives with 'em, |

how much good do you think they'd to
' done? - And aftor a few years, w

Lanother word.

A fow weeks after that, Ann Eliza
' got howe, aud then the mystery was

that,” says he.

hor head! When I get there, I found quite o
We den't to think but what Ann Eliza was & very number of ladies collected, old and
where they went, | read that the Apostles took wives along, | puitable person for such an under- young. The old ones was  knittin’
adful savages— And them seve;
didn’t wear no clothin’.  Bome of "em s'posen they'd
weat to Mr. Parson’s meetin’
couldn’t understand »

the Wiggl
Tuckertown l‘;diu read ﬁ

|stockin’s  for  Mr. Simpson; and’the

‘Law me!" 4f -she's in such distress young ones was makin’ all sorts of

5:; on o mission, send her up here to | things for Aun Elisa——capes, collars,
st Pudden-bag Lane; "taint far off, and cuffs, and what not. The Skinners was
etown and if they'd ’a sent home eight times she couldn't desire to see » more hea-
. accoutits in seventy childeen—grantin’ they'd coch | thénish set than the folks ‘that live el. Liddy Amn Buill was makin’ a
~ Trumpet,” and they was had your number—for the ohurch to!there; ‘twould be a first-rate field of | fancy headdress, Polly Mariar Still-
: the | take care of? -I'guess they'd 's had: labor,” Miss Fustick gin me one of  man was embrawderin’ a mornin’ cap.
nothin® to wear to | to found an orphan asylum fo put "em her looks, and walked off without sayin’ | Jo Gipson’s wife and Miss Brewster _
lwas sewin’ lace on 10 a number of ( T'o "be. comlinmed. )

{workin® & pair of Tootstools with woost-

ooket han’kerchers. Auna Mariar

Lippincott was workin’ a pair of slip-|
n, |all explained. Bhe'd got's beau! a! mli')sp for Mr. Simpson. Gloriann Bil- | Leave him lying in idleness against the

o care of | Mr. Simpson, s missionary to the Muf- /lins was makin’ him a green velvet sunny fence of p it oll that’s
£ i him melts ko busters bt bick

' flote way's (I guess that's the name ). | smokin’ cap, figarin’ it all over with

“It's time enough to exereiso resigna- | He'd lost his wife about six months be-
to wear em to meetin’. 8o the next tion when the Lord calls for "em, kays : fore, and come back to get another,

i I; ‘but us long asHe spares "em to you,  and fetch his six children over to make
it seems to me you'd onght to consider | this country

gilt cord. And Ann Eliza herself was
workin' him a &u of fancy suspend-
ers. The Peabody

: a present of ‘m.  He was blue muslin sack.

duty snd._ privilege to ediested at the Gambletown Seminary.! Miss Samson Savage was there, too,
tay with 'em, and do fop ‘em ss no-| So he went there to leok round, got ec- | pickin’ her toeth, »sud exercisin’ o
: \qasinted with. Aon Eliss. She was gineral supervision over the rest, or-
1 see,’ says she, ‘you don't under- wonderfully interested in his accounts of | derin’ this one and commandin’ that;

girls was makin’ &

y'd have s single man; they come
‘cheaper than married ones, you kmow.
Of course all the wimmin that had
daughters to peddie off, and all others
that was willin' to dispose of themselves,
fell in with the plan, and so they gio
Mr. Pulsifer s ¢all. He was preschin’

some curjosity to see. what would be|in Punkin' Hook on trial at the time,
done. So when Friday cape, 1 takes !
my piece of muslin and starts off for!
Deacon Fustick’s. I told Mr: Mag-

and accepted thecall:  He's wonderful-
popilar with e all, more so thap any -
minjster they've had before, He's

quite a young man, and very good
but he said he’d be hanged if he : tou
would; 8o Jeff axed if he mightn’s!

lookin”. "He was ght up” & few
miles out of Bosten, I Eorg;:’ name
‘of the place. They think he’s tewrible’

| folks. Buty for my part, I d'mj.l con-
,sider him nigh so deep & man as Par-

~son Serantum was; and in p’int of plsin,
practical sarmonizin® ho doesn't come
‘up fo Parson Tuttle by mﬂo’ﬂ. i 0
'try to make the best of himy though.
‘1 always try to like my winister, for I
'do hate to hear . folks,. ially wim-
min, for éver findin® fault with their
'minister, complainin’ about his ‘style’
"and mnm?&r‘:ilnnt of this, snd
' too much o ssying aint edi-
fied, and all that sorr.’l:gz :

May.—Man i'a- like & snow-ball.

 him, around, apd he gathers swength
\with every revolution, until he s
nto, an avalanch. To suceemfr;:u'
must keep moving. :

XT~The fact tht s meh’s word iaeh
s discount is no indication that his
| note will be discounted in Bank.




